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famous. We saw how tea is produced, from the planting of
the tree, the gathering of the leaves, the drying and all the
many processes until it appears on the tea-table. O'Brien cuts
and prunes and generally interferes with the course of nature,
to the benefit of those who are fortunate enough to be num-
bered among his clients.
"We motored from this model tea estate to Purnea, arriving
late at night and next morning after final farewells took the
air for Darbhanga to bid good-bye to our genial host the
Maharaja. We lunched there that day, leaving afterwards for
Hathwa, about two hundred miles to the west, to be the
guests of the Raja of Hathwa, who met us at the landing-
ground surrounded by a vast concourse of his people, to whom
aeroplanes were unfamiliar and who doubtless preferred the
mode of progress in vogue in the days of their forefathers.
"At Lucknow we were met on the aerodrome by the genial
Commissioner, Mr. Darling, who took us in hand for a tour
of the places made famous for all time by their association
with the immortal Lawrence and Havelock. It was a burning-
hot day, eleven o'clock had come and the sun had climbed
into a hard blue sky, making movement an effort, even though
there was Darling's luxurious car to whisk us hither and
thither. Darling has a sense of humour, and as we looked at our
comfortable car, and heard of the luncheon that Mrs. Com-
missioner had prepared for us in their cool and lofty bungalow,
we thought of those war-worn heroes of long ago on these
same ramparts waiting, watching, and fighting, in the stifling
heat, with little but muddy water to drink and scarcely any-
thing to eat, hearing at long last the skirl of the bagpipes that
told of the coming of the Highlanders. We looked at Darling,
we looked at the car, we looked at each other—and blushed.
"To give a general and comprehensive account of our progress
across India, would fill a volume. Events, receptions, and
hospitable gestures at every stage of the journey like debutantes
at a Court, trod so closely on each other's heels that many must
pass unnoticed and most can only claim slight attention. But I
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